APRIL9]                       ST MARY OF EGYPT                               367

incomprehensible mercy of God and his readiness to receive sinners to
repentance, I cast myself on the ground, and after having kissed the pave-
ment with tears, I arose and went to the picture of the mother of God,
whom I had made  the witness and  surety of my engagements and
resolutions. Falling there on my knees before her image I addressed my
prayers to her, begging her intercession and that she would be myguide.
After my prayer I seemed to hear this voice:  ' If thou goest beyond the
Jordan, thou shalt there find rest and comfort/    Then, weeping and
looking on the image, I begged of the holy queen of the world that she
would never abandon me.   After these words I went out in haste, bought
three loaves, and asking the baker which was the gate of the city which
led to the Jordan, I immediately took that road and walked all the rest
of the day, and at night arrived at the church of St John Baptist on the
banks of the river.   There I paid my devotions to God and received the
precious body of Our Saviour Jesus Christ.   Having ate the half of one
of the loaves, I slept all night on the ground. Next morning, recommending
myself to the Holy Virgin, I passed the Jordan and from that time I have
carefully shunned the meeting of any human creature."

Zosimus asked how long she had lived in that desert.   " It is," said
she, " as near as I can judge, forty-seven years."   " And what have you
subsisted upon all that time?" replied Zosimus*    "The loaves I took
with me," answered she, " lasted me for some time:   since that I have
had no other food but what this wild and uncultivated solitude afforded
me.   My clothes being worn out, I suffered severely from the heat and
the cold, with which I was often so afflicted that I was not able to stand."
" And have you passed so many years," said the holy man, " without
suffering much in your soul?"    She answered, " Your question makes
me tremble, by the very remembrance of my past dangers and conflicts,
through the perverseness of my heart.   Seventeen years I passed in most
violent temptations and almost perpetual conflicts with my inordinate
desires,    I was tempted to regret the flesh and fish of Egypt, and the
wines which I drank in the world to excess; whereas here I often could
not come at a drop of water to quench my thirst.   Other desires made
assaults on my mind, but, weeping and striking my breast on those
occasions, I called to mind the vows I had made under the protection of
the Blessed Virgin, and begged her to obtain my deliverance from the
affliction and danger of such thoughts.   After long weeping and bruising
my body with blows, I found myself suddenly enlightened and my mind
restored to a perfect calm."   Zosimus taking notice that in her discourse
with him she from time to time made use of scripture phrases, asked her
if she had ever applied herself to the study of the sacred books.   Her
answer was that she could not even read, neither had she conversed nor
seen any human creature since she came into the desert till that day, that